ST.   CRISPIN'S   DAY

As the French mass did not move, Henry, at the
sign of an old knight who had gone in advance to
reconnoitre, gave the command, " Forward banner ! "
and the archers stepped out till within short range,
the central line of the men-at-arms following slowly
through the mud. The archers halted, planted their
sharpened stakes in the soft ground, drew bow, and
let fly their hail, of deadly arrows. It was as when
a machine-gun opens upon troops fully exposed in
mass. The most terrible effect fell upon the cavalry,
which attempted to charge the archers on both flanks.
Though probably most of the horses were defended
by armour, those barbed points either pierced through
it or found bare spots in the soft and sensitive bodies.
Maddened with anguish the poor creatures plunged,
kicked, and fell writhing. Many turned in their pain
and terror, forcing their way through the almost
solid masses of the second and third lines of battle,
breaking open gaps, and carrying panic among the
mounted troops of the rear.

Wading knee-deep, the French vanguard, consist-
ing mainly of the noblest families in France, who had
contended for the honour of being in the front, began
laboriously to advance. Some penetrated the archers'
palisade, and attacked the King's own centre. One
even cut a piece off the crown which he wore round
his helmet. But seeing the confusion and gaps in
the stationary crowd of living and dying human
beings before them, the archers laid down their bows
and rushed upon the helpless creatures exposed before
them. They found the use of the axes, hammers
and short swords tucked in their belts. With them
they pounded and hacked upon the armour of the
French, smiting and cracking it as one might crack
the carapaces of large crabs. The French historian